





Pixie, Dixie and 
Mr. Jinks 


Ge COME BACK,YOU MEECES! 
As 
as K | INTO THE 


















A a. I'M ALSO 
fig | $0087 FINDING 
Reames! |, 
WS) 
Ai 


aed, 
a 





HoreaBarbera Pixie, Dixie and Mr. Jinks 


‘MISGUIDED MEECLE 


dS i : THINGS SURE 


RAVE BEEN 
NICE AND 
PEACEFUL 
AROUND 
HERE SINCE 
JINKS TOOK 
UP A HOBBY! 








SADDLE LIGHT? WHAT'S 
THAT? SOME KIND OF A 
GADGET FOR HORSES ? 


VERY WELL! MY 
SATELLITE 

WILL SOON BE 
FINISHED | 


MEECES ARE AS 
DUMB AS THEY ARE 
MISERABLE! 









NO, DixXi€! IT'S SOMETHING 
LIKE A ROCKET SHIP! ANYWAY, 
IT'S SUPPOSED TO BE! 








YoU JUST 
FINISHED 
AN 
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| IF I WERE, IT'D BE MY PLEASURE TO 
i THROW IT AT YOU! COME OUT AND 
{ WATCH ME LAUNCH IT! 


I SURE AM! i 
A COUPLE OF 
MEECE! ~= 5 






MEM- HEM / 
THE WHOLE 





AREN'T YOU GOING-TO 

PUT SOMETHING IN IT... 

THEY ALWAYS PUT AN 

ANIMALOR SOMETHING 
IN SATELLITES! 


DON'T THINK I 
WASTED ALL THIS 
TIME FOR 
NOTHING; 


«| \F THERE ARE CATS 
.| ON THE MOON, OR 
| WHEREVER THAT 
THING GOES, I FEEL 
SORRY FOR THEM: 





I HOPE IT'S THE MOON! 
AT LEAST WE'LL HAVE 
GREEN CHEESE TO EAT! 


HAHA! \F IT'S CHEESE 
IT, YOU CAN GET 
'T AT THE GROCERY 
STORE ACROSS THE 


STREET: 


Jp, HA-MA,! WE SHOULD HAVE KNOWN BETTER 


THAN TO THINK DUMB OLD JINKS COULD 
REALLY LAUNCH Es ihe INTO OUTER 


(ULP!) T HOPE 
NOTHING OUT HERE 
WILL EAT Os’ 





$0,NOW'S OUR CHANCE TO 
PAY JINKS BACK WITH A SOUNDS 
| LITTLE TRICK OF OUR OWN: GOOD: 


I] WOW ! I WOULDN'T MIND My SHOP 
BEING OVERRUN WITH MICE IF THEY 
ALL SPENT THAT KIND OF MONEY: 


WE'RE GOING TO PUT JINKS TO WORK FOR US, 
AND REALLY KEEP HIM ON THE BALL! WATCH! 








AREN'T YOU GOING TO 
INVITE US IN? WE FLEW 
ALL THE WAY BACK FROM 
THE MOON IN OUR NEW 
ROCKET SHIP, JUST TO 


WE CAN GET 
EVERYTHING 
WE NEED IN 


YOU SPENT ALL OF OUR 
SAVINGS, PIXIE WHAT'S 
IT ALL ABOUT? 


JINKS 1S IN FOR | 
A SURPRISE! 

















SEE YOU! 








LET'S PUT IT THIS WAY, 

YOU'D BETTER INVITE 

US IN BEFORE I BLAST 

YOU WITH MY FREEZO 
GUN: 











THEY GAVE US THAT ROCKET TO 
COME BACK IN AND SEVERAL 
SUPERSCIENTIFIC WEAPONS TO 
KGEP YOU ON THE BALL! 


BRING US SOME FOOD, 
IMMEDIATELY | 


IT'S WORKING LIKE 
A CHARM, DIXIE! 


ALITTLE PRESENT | © 
FROM THE MOON MICE! | 


THAT SATELLITE SHOT US TO 
THE MOON, AND WHEN. WE GOT 
OUT WE FOUND A RACE OF 
SUPERSCIENTIFIC MICE 

WHO HATE CATS | 


_| We'd BETTER 


| WE TOLD THEM 


ABOUT THE 
DIRTY TRICK. 
YOU PLAYED ON |” 
US, AND THEY» 
DECIDED TO 
HELP US: 








JINKS THINKS HIS | NOW THAT HE'S: 
SATELLITE AFRAID OF US, |} 
REALLY WORKEO! WE'LL HAVE NO 
TROUBLE 
WITH HIM! 





HEY !_ I THOUGHT I TOLD | 
YOU TO BRING US SOME 
MORE FOOD! 








WELL, DON'T JUST STAND 
THERE: GO TO THE. 
GROCERY STORE AND GET 
SOME MORE : 





GRRR! I MATE YOU 
MOON MEECES TO 
PIECES FOR HELPING 
THOSE EARTH 
MEECES: 









YOUR CHEESE, YOUR 
MOUSEVESTIES: 


THANKS! NOW GET 
ON THE BALL AND 
BRING pa SOME 






(ULP!) DON'T BLAST ME 
WITH THE FREEZO GUN ! 
THE CUPBOARD |S EMPTY, 

YOU ATE EVERYTHING | 


Be Hiei? ipl: id ht 







| AND DON'T TRY To RUN AWAY! 


THIS MOON SCANNER SCOPE 
WILL SHOW YOU UP WHEREVER 
YOU ARE! 





WOW! LOOK WHAT bd 
I FOUND,,.ATOY 
SATELLITE! 





MA-HA,! THE MAN WHO BUILT |T MUST HAVE 
BEEN AWFULLY DUMB: THIS THING WOULD BE 
LUCKY TO GET OFF THE GROUND: 
PE : on Pp 
MAKES A GOOD 
TOY, THOUGH! 








IT SURE |S; THANKS FOR 
RETRIEVING IT FOR ME! 


HE LOOKS DUMB: ENOUGH TO} | 
BE THE ONE WHO BUILT IT! 

















IN THE JUNK 
YARD: WHY, 
I$ IT YOURS? 


GRRR.! THOSE MEECES TRICKED ME! 
Z'LL FIX THEM, BUT GOOD! 






OWW! HE'S WISE 
TOUS,DIXIE: WE 
CAN'T KEEP HIM 
ON THE BALL 
"ANY MORE | 













GRR! THIS TIME, I'LL FIND A 
REAL WAY TO GET RID OF YOU! 










UN, LIKE, 1T WOULD BE NICE TO-PROVE 
_MY-GENIUS AND GET RID OF YOU MEECE 
> FOR REAL; 








JUST GIVE Us A 
CHANCE TO MAKE 


A FEW 
ALTERATIONS! 


You Seale THING 
GRABS ON TO 
SOMETHING SO WE 


DON'T SHOOT PASTA 
: PLANET ! 


_| THIS IS WHAT I GET 
FOR ASKING SILLY 
QUESTIONS! 


WE KNOW WHAT WAS WRONG 
BECAUSE WE WERE INSIDE 
THE SHIP! 


ER...WITH A FEW MINOR 


ADJUSTMENTS, WE 
COULD MAKE IT 
REALLY WORK! 


THAT FOR? 


VERY SCIENTIFIC! IT'S A 
SPACE ANCHOR, SO WE 
CAN LAND WHERE WE WANT: 





IF WE CAN'T KEEP 

JINKS ON THE BALL, 

AT LEAST WE CAN 

KEEP THE BALL ON 
HIM: 





Honna Barbero Pixie, Dixie and Mr. Jinks 


% DAYTIME NIGHTMARE 


I TOLD YOU THAT I DON'T 
WANT MEECES CLUTTERING 
UP THE HOUSE: COME BACK, 
AND I'LL KICK YOU OUT AGAIN: 


























COME ON! WE'LL 
TRY AGAIN: 


HIS FOOT 
1S BOUND 
TO GET 
TIRED. 
SOONER 
OR LATER! 


ME CAN'T KEEP THIS. 
UP FOREVER: 


a) 









MICE_ARE JUST 
WHAT I NEED 
FOR MY NEXT 
EXPERIMENT: 








TILL SOON KNOW IF] (C 
iT REALLY WORKS! | 










loo 


Mire (— 
HOLO YOUR 


BN NO 
EARS, PIXIE,,; No 


\T MIGHT 
HURT! m, 


A a 





AO 

Sa 

&& 
Y 


4 | MY EXPERIMENT 


MACHINE WILL MAKE 

B| THEM THE TWO 
STRONGEST MICE 
IN TH! 












NOW To TesT THEIR L_] CaTeH THESE | 
STRENGTH! BOWLING 
: “| “BALLS; 





NOT A BIT! IN FACT, I 
FEEL JUST THE SAME: 


ar 


ME,TOOLIT'S AS LIGHT 
AS A FEATHER; 





THAT MACHINE: TURNED-US | e 
|. INTO. THE S7RONGES 7 WHO 
| MBECES \N THE | ty |. (CARES? 
Wor.o! OME O} : ; 


ApS EES 


is De ; va 
Gey SEE WHAT I_MEAN? fl BOY, ARE WE im 
sa H| DYNAMITE! 





(SIGH!) THEY 
GOT AWAY} 








JINKS 15 ASLEEP ON 
THE COUCH: YOU'D 
BETTE BELL: 


IF THAT'S THOSE MEECES. 
INGING THAT fess 
KICK 'EM OVER THE MOON! 














I KNEW JINKS WOUL! 
GET A BIG KICK Our | 










































WE'RE JUST TOO 


THE EXPRESSION Is, 
STRONG FOR YOU, 


“WEAK AS A MEECE1”” 

COME OVER TO THE 
TABLE AND I'LL. 
PROVE HOW WEAK 
LIKE THE YOU ARE! 

EXPRESSION, 

"STRONG AS 

A MOUSE,” 


ei 


I'LL SHOW YOU GUYS 
WHO'S STRONG AROUND 
WERE, PUSH MY ARM 

170 THE TABLE! GOON 
- .1 DARE YOU; 

AEH -HEH / 


GOOD GRIEF! 
ZL WAS LIKE 
GRAVY IN 

HIS HANDS} 


| TELL ME, WHAT WAS — 
I DOING WHEN You : You Were| 
RANG THE DOORBELL? | / : SLEEPING! 










WHEN I WAKE UP, THE 
WHOLE THING WILL BE 
: HAW! 


ERS A” STRON( 
MEECE, INDEED. 


COURSE: THAT 


STILL ASLEEP, AND 
THIS 1S ALL A 
BAD DREAM! 


WANT TO al 


CATCH, DIXIE? 


I DO BELIEVE 
THIS IS THE 





DREAM VE f 'M TIRED OF THAT! LET'S 


I 
EVER HAD! 5 TRA 


R PHONE BOOKS IN HALF! 





_| THIS 1S REALLY TOO EASY!| | YEAH! THEY SHOULD I CAN'T STAND 
—\ ||" THis BaD 


+ DREAM ABOUT 
| STRONG MEECES 
ANOTHER 


BE THICKER: 









T'LL TAKE A COLD 
SHOWER AND 
WAKE UP | 








POOR JINKS: HE'S KNOCKED 
HIMSELF COLD! 


LET'S LIFT HIM I THINK OLD JINKE HAS HAD 
ONTO THE COUCH} | ENOUGH FOR ONE DAY; 
F ae - 





AWK! I- I CAN'T ME, EITHER! (GULP/) OUR STRENGTH 
BUDGE HIM! 3 MUST HAVE WORN OFF! 








WE'D BETTER 
SCRAM 
BEFORE HE 
FINDS OUT 
WEIRE NOT 
STRONG 
ANY MORE} 






I CAN'T! IT's 
STUCK! 

















YOU MEAN, YOU GUYS AREN'T 
STRONG ENOUGH TO OPEN A 
DOOR? 





HOORAY! T FINALLY 

WOKE UP! T’M NOT 
OREAMING 
‘ANY MORE / 















IT'S NICE OF 
You To LET 
US STAY IN 
THE HOUSE, Cx 
JINKS | LIKE YOU SHOULD BE, 
> THATS WHY! HAVE 
"SOME CAKE | 





Honna-Barbos LOOPY DE LOOP 


THE WOLF WHO CRIED BOY 


LOOPY, AMI GLAD TO SEE you! | 
I HAVE TO PICK UP AFEW 

SUPPLIES IN TOWN: WOULD YOU 

WATCH MY FLOCK FOR A WHILE? 


if 



















T AM ZEE GOOD WOLF, 
LITTLE BOY BLOOEY : 

YOU KNOW I CAN'T TURN: 
DOWN ANY FAVOR! 








HEH “MEH! I THINK TILL 





KNOW ONE WHEN I NO HURRY: I 

‘ SEE ONE, WILL GUARD 

AND WATCH OUT ZEE FLOCK, 
FOR WOLVES! I LOVE TO 





PET SHEEP! 





AH, SHUCKS | SOME WOLF 
BEAT US TO IT: TOO BAD! 


AKEANWHILE, AQ] IN THESE DISGLISES We'LL 
| JUST OVER THE| | BE ABLE TO SNEAK WITHIN 
HILL, WILY SNATCHING DISTANCE OF A 
AND WEEDY SHEEP, IF WE'RE CAREFUL! 
WOLF ARE 
PLOTTING... 


TOO BAD? THIS IS 
OUR LUCKY DAY! 





Hl, FELLOW WOLF: YOU'D JUST GET A 

TUMMY ACHE IF YOU TRIED TO DEVOUR 

THIS WHOLE FLOCK, SO WEILL HELP YOU 
BY SPLITTING THE SHEEP UP: 











HAMA! THAT'S 

A GOOD ONE: A 
WOLF TAKING 

CARE OF SHEEP! 








| BUT, I AM LOOPY DE LOOP, 
ZEE GOOD WOLF! 












LITTLE BOY 
LOOEY: | 


it UN-OH! SOUNDS AS | 
BOY BLOCEY! 


IF LOOPY IS IN 
TROUBLE 










{ 

YOWW! THIS WHACKY BLAM: 
WOLE WASN'T KIDDING! 

WE BETTER GET OUT 









OF HERE! 


HURRY! I 
DON'T WANT 
ANYBODY TO 
GET HURT! 











| GOODNESS NOU DON'T 
UNDERSTAND: I'M 

WATCHING THIS FLOCK 
FORA FRIEND: 


YOU'RE ZEE GOOD FIBBER, 
TRYING TO KEEP ALL THE 
SWEEP TO YOURSELF, WE'RE 
TAKING SOME: 





I'M COMING, | 
Loopy! 


LET'S HIDE IN THE STUMP. 
AGAIN! THAT GOODY-GOOOY 
WOLF'S BACK IS TURNED { 













LITTLE BOY BLOOEY. 
TO GO AFTER THOSE 
WOLVES! I'M EVEN 
GOOD TO BAD Guys: 
THEY'VE LEARNED 

THEIR LESSON} 





BUT IT DID SERVE ONE PURPOSE! 

IT REMINDED ME TO LEAVE YOU 

MY OLD BLUNDERBUSS AND SOME 

EXTRA GUNPOWDER, IN CASE YOU 
RUN INTO TROUBLE { 


(SIGH!) I HATE GUNS! I'LL 

SIT UP HERE ANO WATCH THE 

FLOCK, IN CASE THOSE BAD 
WOLVES COME BACK! 


ELEPHANTS WERE 
ATTACKING. ME) I'MA 
TOO GOOD | 






HA-HA! I JUST PLAYED A 
| PRACTICAL JOKE TO SEE HOW | 
FAST YOU WOULD RUN BACK! | 





KEEP IT JUST IN 
CAGE! ... AND NO 
MORE TRICKS | 


VIPE! HE'S SITTING 
RIGHT ON 
‘TOP OF ME! 



















HE SAID HE WOULDN'T 
SHOOT OFF THE BIG GUN, 
SO WE CAN HELP OUR- 
SELVES TO THE SHEEP: 


(ULP!) I SHOOT 
OFF MY BIG 
MOUTH, THOUGH} 


LITTLE BoY 
BLOOEY |! 
>) LITTLE Boy 
>) BLOOEY!! 





















MOUTH, AND LET'S 
GET OUT OF HERE: 
WE'RE TAKING THE 
FLOCK WITH US: 







LOOPY YELL, BUT HE 
CAN'T FOOL ME INTO 
RUNNING BACK 
THERE AGAIN; 





I HAVE FAILED LITTLE Boy 
BLOOEY: I WILL LEAVE A 
TRAIL OF GUNPOWDER AND 
HOPE HE CAN FIND ME AND 
WIS SHEEP WHEN HE 
GETS BACK. 











YIPE. ALL MY 
SHEEP...GONE! 
AND LOOPY, 

TOO} 










T UMM! Looks iY rh HMM TILL BET MY BOOTS MY SHEEP ARE IN 
LIKE Loopy ae Wes THERE: WHOEVER CAPTURED THEM PROBABLY, J 
LEET MEA} : J} CAPTURED LOOPY, 700! I BETTER GO SLOW! 


TRAIL: I'LL 
FOLLOW IT! 











SHHH! WE'LL GET OUT OF | 
HERE WHILE THOSE TWO 
HAVE THEIR BACKS 
TURNED! 


LET'S GO! LEAVE > 
THAT HALE EMPTY AN HEY! THEY'RE 
BAG OF POWDER A GETTING AWAY! 
THERE! S 


GET THE GUN! 


WE'VE GOT NO 
WORRIES! Z'VE 
PULLED THIS 
STUNT BEFORE! 


AHA! NOW I KNOW 
WHY THEY CALL YOU 
LITTLE BOY BL00EY/ 


RIGHT! AND THEY CALL 
YOU THE GOOD WOLF 
BECAUSE YOU'RE 
TOO GOOD FOR 
NOUR OWN GOOD! 








"Let's go on a picnic today, dear Dad,” sug- 
gested Augie Doggie, one morning. 

"We'll go on a fishing picnic, my son, my 
son,” agreed Doggie Daddy. ‘We'll eat the 
fish we catch for our picnic lunch.” 

“But, what if we don’t catch anything, 
fisherman Father?” protested ‘Augie. 

"Have no fear, Son,” assured Doggie Daddy. 
“We'll catch lots of catfish; that's the kind a 
dog likes best.” 

*- So, Augie Doggie and Doggie Daddy, with 
their fishing poles over their shoulders, set 
out for the river. 


When they arrived, they found a large © 


crowd already there. A sign saying, "Fish- 
ing Contest — Everyone Welcome — Win a 
Prize for Catching the Biggest Fish,” told why. 

"Come on, Son,” cried Doggie Daddy. 
"Your old dad will show you how to win 
that prize.” 

Augie watched as his father secured the 
bait on his hook and cast his line into the 
water. Next, Augie did exactly the same 
. thing. Then, they sat down on the river bank, 
side by side, to wait for the prize-winning 
fish to nibble at their bait. 

They waited and waited. But nothing hap- 
pened. Shouts of “I caught one!” and “I got 
a bite!” came from all around them in the 
crowd. Everyone but Augie Doggie and 
Doggie Daddy, it seemed, was having good 
luck. 

"T'm getting hungry,” moaned Augie. 

Just then, there was a strong tug on Doggie 
Daddy’s line, curving it low toward the water. 

"I got a bit!" cried Doggie Daddy. “And it's 
a whopper!” 

"Don't let it get away, 


" 


cried Augie. 


PICNIC PRIZE SURPRISE 


.. pulled-and yanked at his 





Doggie Daddy certainly would not let that 
happen if-he could help it. He tugged and 


The crowd gathered 2B ee b wateh ‘the 
battle. The fish was putting up a fierce fight, 
but Doggie Daddy was. slowly winning. At 
last, with’a mighty tug, he pulled the fish, 
all silvery and glistening, high into the air. 

"That's the biggest fish of the day, for 
sure,” announced the judge. "You win the 
contest, Sir.” 

"I'm proud of you, prize-winning Pop,” 
declared Augie. 

"Here's our lunch, starved son of mine.” 

As Doggie Daddy held the fish up high, 
the judge took it out of his hand. 

"Oh, no. You mustn't think of eating that 
beautiful prize-winning fish, Sir! You must 
let us put it on display, for everyone to 
admire.” 

"Even when I win, I lose,” sighed Doggie 
Daddy, as he and Augie turned to leave the 
picnic crowd. 

"Cheer up, dejected Dad,” said Augie, 
trying, hard to smile. "You did make a big 
catch, just as you promised.” 

Augie Doggie and Doggie Daddy paused 
to take one more look at their precious fish 
hanging from a tree. As they stood there ad- 
miring it and thinking what a fine meal it 
would have made, the judge came up to 
them. In his hand, he carried a large wicker 
basket covered with a. bright ted and white 
checkered ‘cloth. 

"Don't leave without your prize, Sir,” he 
called. "Hére it is—this big basket filled 
with everything you'll need to make a perfect 
picnic.” 


Honna-Barborn Pixie, Dixie and, Mr. Jinks 


STRINGING ALONG 
? 






“WHAT A NICE TYPE 
BREEZE: I WOULD 
FLY AKITE IF IT 
WASN'T SUCH A JOB 

TO MAKE ONE! 









bial ng 


MEECES, TAM GOING TO 


T NEVER SAW SUCH 
A DO-NOTHING CAT 


HAM. 
AS JINKSY! 


LIKE TO 
SEE HIM HAVE TO 
WORK SOMETIME! | 





YOU AMVOW I'M NOT A WORKING-TYPE CAT! INSULTS COULD STIR ME 
$ INTO FURIOUS ACTIVITY, 
LIKE, MAYBE MOUSE 
CHASING; 





WE... UH... JUST 
THOUGHT YOU 
WERE PLAIN 


THE GROCER WILL LET US 
WAVE AN OLD PIECE OF 
CRATE TO MAKE THE KITE 

FRAME! 





X\ MAY WE HAVE SOME) STUFF TO 
.") f, ANAKE A KITE FOR MR, JINKS, SIR? 


M3} 


at ‘ 
ES SURE! TAKE 

ee BS. WHat You 
WANT, Klos! 


PTHANK YOU, 
MR, GROCER! 


AREN'T YOU GOING TO DO 
ANY OF THE WORK, MR.JINKS? 


DONT USE THAT | 
yo) WORD IN MY . 
PRESENCE AGAIN! A, 








WE'LL GET THIS SZ47 | 
IN NOTHING £247,’ 





OH, DONIT MENTION iT, [2 
PIXIE! GLAD TOGETRID | 
OF THE TRASH: 















He 





WE'RE READY FOR SOME PAPER, MR, JINKS | 















THE GROCER WILL BE 
LIKE, WAPPY TO LET 


, YOU HAVE SOME, 
* =| I'M SURE; 





4 THANKS AGAIN, MISTER: ed : 


THIS 15 ALL WE'LL 
NEED, I HOPE! 


ie 


| (WHEW !)I'M GETTING QUIET! IF ANYBODY'S 
AWFULLY TIRED: GOING TO BE TIRED 
| AROUND HERE, ITLL 
BE ME! 


HOPE YOU HAVE 
THE ENERGY TO 
FLy IT! 1 





SHOULD WE 
ASK HIM [| 
FOR THIS. 
LITTLE BIT 
OF STRING? | 


DOWN FROM THE NO! HE'D SAY NO’ 
COUNTER: TO MENTION IT; 


IF |T ISN'T, JINKS 
CAN STRETCH ITs 





WELL, HERE'S THE 
TWINE! ARE YoU 


HE MUST 
WANT US TO 
TIE ITON! 


NOT TILL IT'S-UK— : | WHEN YOU GET IT UP, a 
LIKE, AIR-BORNE? a T'LL TAKE OVER; 


U) I HAVE NOW DLL ASSUME 
TWIRLY TWINE :: CONTROL OF THE 


SPACECRAFT: 


UH=LIKE,NOTE MY COOL 

CONFIDENCE, MY STEADY 
HAND AS I FLY FoR 

AN ALTITUDE RECORD; 


THE GROCER SEEMS 
QUITE IMPRESSED! 





YOUR KITE, MR, JINKS? © YES! THAD IT 
= CUSTOM MADE 
\ | By MEECES! 


> | STRING: 

























EVERY INCH OF STRING 
THAD IN THE STORE IS 
IN THE SKY! 


IT'S A REAL 
oKIGH FLIER, 


YOU'RE NOT KIDDING, KITTEN! 
THE BOLT IT WAS ON HOLOSA 
MLE OF TWINE! = 















ER... SHALL I-UH 
LIKE, REEL IT IN? 







LET'S GO SEE WHAT'S 
GOING TO HAPPEN: 





NOT 90 IT OVER T WILL BE 
AT MY STORE HAPPY TO 
MAKE THIS 

Any RIGHT, 


SiR: 


A A 
aD 
~» 






AS YOU WRAP THOSE PACKAGES, 
PULL IN YOUR KITE! 





Hanna-Barbera Pixie, Dixie and Mr. Jinks 


FLUTE FLUKE 


UHHH, LIKE, THIS IS WHAT I CALL 
A KEEN BOOK! THIS COOL CAT BLOWS 
HIS FLUTE AND MEECE FOLLOW HIM! 
WITH SOMETHING LIKE THAT, L'P LEAP 
PIXIE AND DIXIE A MILLION MILES AWAY 


PIXIE,I THINK I KNOW A WAY TO MAKE 
JINKS QUT TRYING TO THINK OF WAYS 


TO GET RID OF 


| i HOW? 
} A 
ON 7HAT THING FOR? LIKE TO } | pict 
= Sees MAKI 


ake A ; HEH-HEH! 








AWW, I WAS JUST KIDDING! AS |, HEY! THAT'S A GOOP ONE: 
A MATTER OF FACT, I COULD USE & AA Ha-Ha if 
A BUCK: WHAT'S THE PROPOSITION? 


| ARE YOU REALLY 
THE P/ED P/PER ? 
A : 
j ee) I'M Sick OF. 
BEING THE'PIED PIPER! 
I'D LIKE To SETTLE 
DOWN, INSTEAD OF 
ROAMING THE COUNTRY 
PLAYING MY FLUTE! 











WHY, FOR FIVE BUCKS, I'D 


SELL MY MAGIC FLUTE 





a 
UNFORTUNATELY, IT'S 
YOUR BOOK: J | | ALL TRUE, BUT IM TIRED 
THOUGHT IT WAS: OF LEADING MICE 
MAKE-BELIEVE: |. AROUND! 











FIVE BUCKS? WOW! 
THERE'S A COUPLE 
OF MEECE I WANT 
TO GET RID OF: 










\ 





BUT, LIKE, HOW | 
DOTKNOW : 1 fils j 
THAT THING | ( : wats 
ISN'T 4 PHONY? | Vi Ne : ; | tuaT!s our 
Le J 3 ; CUE, PIXIE! f 
















I MUST FOLLOW THAT SOUND! 
I CAN'T HELP MYSELF! 











HOORAY! THOSE MEECE. [i 
ARE IN MY POWER FROM 
NOW ON} WHEREVER I 
LEAD THEM, THEY'LL FOLLOW! 


SORRY, JINKSY, WEIRE INA 
HURRY TO SPEND THE MONEY 
WE MADE OFF A DUMB CAT 
WHO PAID FIVE BUCKS FORA 
WORTHLESS FLUTE: 









YIPE! 
I HATE 
THOSE 
MISERABLE 
MEECES TO 
PIECES! 






UHHH... A DUMB. 
CAT WHO PAID 

FIVE BUCKS FOR - 
A FLUTE: HMM...: 
IT SOUNDS, LIKE, 
VAGUELY —- 
FAMILIAR | 







ce TL Use | : 
6 FLUTE TO (ULP:) IF WE'RE GOING TO | 
BER WA GET AWAY TO SPEND THIS 
LOOT, WE NEED A LITTLE 
DELAYING ACTION! 













ONE ‘DOLLAR'S WORTH OF RIGHT IN THAT 
CREAM PIES... AND L WANT PUSSY'S PUSS! 
THEM OEL/VERED/ 










TEE-HEE/ NOW » | WOW! THIS 1S MORE FUN 
JINKSY IS ANO MUCH FASTER THAN 
REALLY A f TAKING THEM HOUSE 

PIE-D PIPER! : TO-HOUSE! 


WA dia 





LIKE, PHOOEY: I LosT | HMM: I PAID GOOD MONEY 
THOSE MEECE AMID FOR THIS THING, SO I MIGHT 
THE CUSTARD: BUT WHEN AS WELL LEARN HOW 
THEY SHOW UP, I'LL TO PLAY IT: 
MAKE M/NCED MEECE 
QUT OF THEM! 


(ULP!) WE'VE CREATED A 
MONSTER! ... HE HASN'T 
STOPPED BLOWING THAT 
THING FOR TWO WEEKS! 
















JINKS, Lease 
QUIT PLAYING THAT 
THING! = WE'LL 
GIVE YOU YOUR 
MONEY BACK? 


LIKE, I'M GOING TO KEEP 
PRACTICING UNTIL I BECOME 
GOOD AT IT 






NO DICE, MICE! I 
LIKE THI6 THING. 








JINKS TURNED OUT TO BEA 

PIED PIPER IN REVERSE, WE 

HAVE TO GETAWAY FROM 
HIS Music: 


FOLLOWING OR RUNNING 
AWAY, WHO CARES ...AS 
LONG AS MY PLAYING 
MOVES MEECE ? 





Pixie, Dixie and ALL RIGHT! WHATIRE You 


Mr. Jinks 


DOING, YOU CRAZY MEECES? 








IN A BUCKE7?. 
ARE YOU KIDDING 









BUT WE CAUGHT OWE,’ IT'LL COST YOU A 
HUNK OF CWEESE/ 


THANKS FOR HEY! THERE'S NOTHING WE DID...WE 
THE CHEESE, IN THIS BUCKET... BUT YOU CAUGHT YOU 
JINKSY? SAID YOU CAUGHT ONE! Gee 





PIXIE and DIXIE 


& 
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